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THE TEMPEST: PART 3 
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Professor Charles Xavier brought them together to bridge the gap between humanity" MIVIMATA TE 
and those born with strange and amazing powers: Cyclops, Marvel Girl, Storm, u er 
Iceman, Beast, Colossus, and Wolverine. They are the X-Men, soldiers for Xavier's $ 4 


war to bring peace between man and mutant! Tas | eE 


“THE TEMPEST” 


Born with strange and amazing powers, the X-Men are 
young soldiers in a war to bring peace between mutants 
and mankind. But in every war, Em are casualties, and 
the team recently lost one of their own--Hank McCoy, 
affectionately known as Beast. 


This death has had a profound effect on all of the X-Men, 
most notably Beast's former girlfriend Storm, who has 
drastically altered her appearance and locked herself 
away in her room. 


But beyond the walls of the Xavier Institute for Gifted 
Children, life goes on for kids like Jean-Paul Beaubier, a 
teenage mutant the X-Men failed to recruit. How much 
longer Jean-Paul's life will go on is about to be determined 
by a mysterious new threat... 
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Invisible to all forms of detection, a mysterious serial killer 
named Sinister is on a murder spree, fatally shooting 
several young mutants throughout Manhattan. Professor 
Xavier is extremely reluctant to send his students after 
this dangerous man, as the X-Men recently lost one of 
their teammates in the line of duty. Eventually, Xavier 
allows his six upperclassmen to hunt for the elusive 
Sinister, while forcing his younger, less on pupils 
to remain at the Institute for Gifted Children in New 
York’s Westchester County. 


And in the shadows, Sinister plans his next move. 
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